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hospitable English hostess, Miss Bright. Once I called on her
in urgent need as ! had run out of money. That was
before my account was transferred by her to Mr. Arnold
of the India Office. I could not see her as I was told she
was busy and no visitors were allowed. I was upset; but I
ieft a note. J got back to my own place, after visiting one
or two other places, within two or three hours ; and I found
a registered letter waiting for me with a cheque.  In Eng-
land the post is delivered most promptly and punctually.
She was a great letter writer. You could almost be sure of
the time a reply to your letter would come. She attended
to all her correspondence most punctually and punctiliously.
1 received replies to ad the letters I ever wrote to her till 1927\
when I did not receive the reply to one letter I sent. The
Sast letter I had from her was in 1929 on the occasion of my
father's 60th birthday. Her * mailbag was always enor-
mous, but I doubt if anyone has any complaint against her
for not attending to his letter. She wrote everything in her
own hand, even the most unimportant slips.

it was good that sometimes she closed her doors to visitors.
We public men in India know to our cost how disturb-
ing visitors are, at what inconvenient hours they come, and
how long they stay. But she was always strict, (n 1929
my younger brother, Chandra Bhal, happened to be in
London, on a sight-seeing tour. Mrs. Besant was also there,
and he called to see her. He met a similar fate. He
could not see her. He left a note behind giving his ad-
dress. She seemed to have replied immediately afterwards,
but the letter miscarried and got back to her through
the back door of the dead letter office. She posted it to